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seems to me still to have been a. fine thing, attesting to the purity
of his young ideals. With him the goal was what counted, and all
non-essentials had to be sacrificed to that.

I left him without knowing what impression I had made. Then
one day Colonel Borup called me up in New York to inform me
that his son had picked me for the third member of the Crocker
Land Expedition. We were to divide the work among us. My job
was to be the civil engineer and attend to maps and topographical
work.

Never in the years that have followed have I felt more honoured
than I did then. When I subsequently went into the polar regions
it was always as a leader of expeditions I had initiated and helped
finance. Borup picked me on my merits alone. My training, physical
equipment, and relish for the work won the place for me.

Many still remember the tragic end of these high plans. On the
very day after Colonel Borup told me of my selection, George
Borup was drowned of! New London, Conn., trying to save the
life of a friend after their motor-boat had upset. He died in an act
of self-sacrifice.

Though this experience was brief and seemed abortive, it was to
have profound consequences with me. For a while I planned to go
on with Donald MacMillan alone. We decided to postpone our
start for one year, and I decided to use that year in improving my
professional equipment for exploratory work in the Arctic. That
autumn, through the influence of the American Museum, I entered
the school of the U.S. Coast and Geodetic Survey at Cheltenham,
Md., under O. H. Bauer, head of the Magnetic Observatory, study-
ing observations with sextant and theodolite and measuring mag-
netic intensities and compass variations.

Meanwhile I was cooling rapidly toward the whole Crocker
Land project. MacMillan seemed to be turning it into- a mere
trading voyage; and, after I knew him better, I began to question
his qualities as a leader. By this statement I intend no reflection on
MacMillan's character as a man or a companion. Leadership is a
special thing, and the success or failure of a perilous or desperate
mission may depend entirely on the leadership it gets. There should
be nothing personal in a man's estimate of the leadership under
which he expects to serve in the polar regions, If he doubts, he